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'(h, no; not now. I was going to
take you direct to my room. Now
we are fining to a hotel with all the
puhlicity wo can Ket. Here we are."

In another moment wc were In a
luniherint; coach, and wore whirling
over the roiudi pavement, through a
confusing maze of streets, past long
lows of dingy, ugly buildings, to the
lintel.

"A room for th" night," ordered
a.! we entered the hotel of-

CHAPTER I.

A Dangerous Errand.
A city of hill.; will) n t'riiise of

hoe,"-- , rvowniui; the lower heights;
IiaH luoiiiilaitin lisiiK hare in the
1) u l.moiiti l and heromiiin real moun-

tain., as they stretched away In the
(!i.Ma:ico t(i rinht anil left; ;i confused
ma-.- - nf handing crimim; to tin;

v.aior'i; cilKO on tin' Hal: a forest of

m:is(s, ships swiii;,-iiu- t la the stream,
an.! the streaked, yellow. vjayKiceii

listened again nt the crack rf the
door.

"In lira ven's name, Henry, what's
lip?" 1 exclaimed with sonic temper.
"You're as full of mysteries us a
dime novel."

Henry smiled grimly.
"Maybe you don't recognize that

this is serious business," he said.
1 was about to protest that 1 could

not know too much, when Henry
raised his hand with a warning to si-

lence. I heard the sound of a cau-

tious step outside. Then Henry
sprang to the door, flung it open, and
bolted down the passage. There, was
the gleam of a revolver in bis hand.
1 hurried after him, but as 1 crossed
the threshold he was coming softly
back, with finger on his lips.

"1 must see to the guards again. 1

can have them together by midnight."
"Can I help?"
"No. Just wait here till I get back.

Holt the door,and let nobody In but
me. It Isn't likely that they will try
to do anything before midnight. If

they do well, here's a revolver.
Shoot through the door If anybody
tries to break it. down."

I stood in the door, revolver in

hand, watched him down the hall, and
listened to his footsteps as they de-

scended the stairs and at last faded
away into the murmur of life that
came up from the open street.

CHAPTER II.

A Cry for Help.
I hastily dosed and locked the door.

Then I rallied my spirits with some-

thing of resolution, and shamed my-

self with the reproach that I should
fear to share any danger that Henry
was ready to face. Wearied as I was
will) ravel, I was too much excited
for sleep, Reading was equally Im-

possible. I scarcely glanced at the
shelf of hooks that hung on the wall.
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M.my people persist in riding on the street caw, insufficiently protected by
clothing.

They start out perhaps in the heat of tho day and do not foci the need of

The l ipid moving of the cur rouls the body unduly. When they board the
car perhaps ihcv arc slightly perspiring. When the body is in this condition it is
easily chilled. This is true when a pervon is sitting.

jtoginning a rtrcct car ride in the middle i f the d nnd ending it in the
evening almost invariably require extra wtaps, but people do not observe these
precaution', hence they catch cold.

Colds are very t in the Spring on this account, nnd ns the Slimmer
ai'ivanics, they do not decrca-e- . During the Spring month, no one should
think if riding cn the ear without being provided with a wrap.

A cold caiiL'ht in the Spring is liable to last through the entire Summer.
Great caution should be observed at this wen against exposure to cold. During
the lirst lew pleasant (lays of Spiini:, the liability of cold i ureat.

No wonder so many people acquire muscular rheumatism and catarrhal dis-ca-- e

iliirini: this season.
However, in pite of the greatest precaution, cold will lie caught.
At the appearance of the tirst symptom, lVnma should bp taken according

to (1 i i oi I ions on the bottle, and eoiitiiiu-- d until every symptom disappear.
Do not put it o(T. Do not waste time by taking other remedies. l!egin nt

mice to take l'enma and continue taking it until you nre podtive that the cold
h is entirely disappeared. This may save you a long an 1 perhaps serious illness

ly. I could only wonder, as I closed
and locked the door, whether it was
the police or a private enemy that he
was trying to avoid.

I had small time to speculate on
the possibilities, for outside the win-

dow 1 heard the single word, "Help!"
I rushed to the window and looked

out. A band of half a dozen men was
struggling and pushing away from
Montgomery Str.'et Into the darker
end of the alley. They were nearly
under the window.

"Give it to him," said a voice.
In an instant there came a scream

of agony. Then a light showed and
a tali, broad-shouldere- figure leaped
back.

"These aren't the papers," it hissed.
"Curse you, you've got the wrong
man!"

There was a moineut of confusion,
and the light flashed on the man who
had spoken and was gone. Hut the
Hash had shown me the face of a man
I could never forget. It was a strong,
cruel, wolfish face the face of a man
near sixty, with a fierce yellow-gra-

mustache and Imperial a face broad
at the temples and tapering down into
a firm, unyielding jaw, and marked
then with all the lines of rage, hatred,
and chagrin at the failure of his plans.

It. took imt a second for inn to see
and hear and know all this, for the
vision came and was gone in tin
drooping of an eyelid. And thenthero
echoed through the alley loud cries of
"I'olice! Murder! Help:" I was con-

scious that there was a man running
ihreugh the hail and down the rickety
stair.--, making the building ring to
Hie same cries.

II was thus with a feeling of sur-

prise i hat I found myself in the street,
and came to know that the cries for
help had come from me, and that 1

was the man who had rim through the
ball and down the stairs shouting for
lie- - police. The street was empty.

Fortunately the policeman on the
heat was at hand, and I hailed him
excitedly.

"Only rolling a drunk," he said
lightly, as I told of what I had seen.

"No. it's worse than that I Insisted.
"There was murder done, and I'm
afraid it's my friend."

He listened more attentively as I

told him bow Henry had left the
house just before the cry for help had
risen.

"It's a nasty place," ho continued.
"It's lucky I've got a light." II s

brought up a dark lantern from his
ovcicoal pocket, ami stood In the
sh.ei:er of the building as he lighted
it. "Tilde's not many as carries "em,"

Francisco.

later on.

lice and .saluted the clerk.
"Your brother will sdeep with you?"

iiupiirtvl th'- cl"i!:.
"Y( s."
Henry piid the bill, tool; the Key,

and we wcio shown to our room. Af-

ter removing the travel-stains- , I de-

clared myself unite ready to dine.
"We won't nerd this ag.iin," said

Henry, tossing the key on the bu-

reau as we left. "Or no, on second
thought," he continued, "It's just as
well to leavo the door 7ocK d. There
might he some inquisitive callers."
And we betool; ourselves to a hasty
meal thai was not of a nature to
raise my opinion of San Francisco.

"Are you through'.'" asked my com-

panion, as I shook my head over a
melancholy piece of pie, and laid down
my tork. "Well, take your hag. Th!:;
door look pleasant and say nothing."

lie led the way to the bar and then
throut:b a hack room or two, until
with a turn we were in a blind alley.
After a pause to observe the street
before wo ventured forth, Henry
said:

"I guess we're all rinht now. We
must (banco it. anyhow." So we

Tl'i' wind M'W fri'sli anil chill from
the west with the damp ami salt of

tin' li illo hef.ry upon it, as
Invited it from the forward d"ck of

the Icriy sleaincr. !: I ('ap)tan. An

(Irani: i:i the air ami w.is silent with

ailmira'lon of the lian!ilul panorama
I li.it "h spread me, my com-

panion touched me on the arm.
"Come into my cahin," he said.

"You'll lie one oi those fellows who

rau'1 rutin' to San Francisco without
catil mu his rtcvli of cold, ami then
lays ii on In In climate instead of

his own lac!; of common reiir-o- . Come,
I c.'n'i spare you. now I've cut sou
hr-i- a' hist. I wouldn't !"S" yon for

a ic iiiii n dollars."
"I II mini' for half the money," I

return: d. ;H he tool; me hy the arm
ami led me into the cIom' caliin.

My oiupaiiion. 1 should explain,
w: Hi :ir illon, l he son of lay

Gild Effects From Cold. would wheeze nnd have spells of cough- -

Mr. M. .I. Deutsch, Secretary Iluililing iier that would sometimes last for a
Material Trades Council, I.m' Washing- - half hour.
ton St.. Chicago. 111., writes: "Now vvecan never tlinnlc you enongli

! have found Your medicine to In- - for the change you have made in our
oiinviUiid- -ntand l iinie,! io h Ktudj

ings.
The room was on the comer, as I

have said, and I tluew up the sash of
the west window and looked out. over
a tangle of old buildings, ramshackle
sheds, and an alley that appeared to
lead nowhere.

Some sound of a drunken quarrel
drew my attention to the north win- -

little one's health, llefore she began
taking your she suffered every-
thing iu the way of cough, colds nnd
croup, but now she has taken not quito
a hot tie of lVruna.uud is well and strung
as she has ever been in her life."

for Colds.
Mr. .lames Morrison, 6, Kast Kith St.,

I'aterson, N. J., writes:
"1 have given 1'ernna a fair trial, and

I find it. to be jit what you claim it
to be. I cannot praise it too highly. I

have used two bottles iu my family for
eoids, mid everything imaginable. I
can safely say that your medicine is tho
best 1 have ever usui1,"j

unusually ctlieacious in getting rid of
had effects frum cold, nnd more espe-
cially in driving away all symptoms of
catarrh, with which 1 aui frequently
troubled.

"The relief Peruna glves'm catarrhal
troubles alone is well worth tho price
per bottle. 1 have used the remedy for
several years now."

Spells of Coughing.
Mrs. C. K. I.nnfr, writes frum Atwood,

Colo'-ailo- , as follows:
"When I wrote yon for advice my

little three-year-ob- l girl had a cough
that bad been troubling her for four
mouths. She look cold easily, and
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b ' continued, "bul they re mighty
handy at times."

We made our way to the point be-

neath the window, where the men bad
slood.

There was nothing to be seen no
sign of struggle, no shred of torn
clothing, no drop of blood. llody,
traces and nil bad disappeared.

Million Since tor. We were
like in form and feat lire as
all but, our iiili'uate ac--

mil we bad made the(pia'.ii' .:.: ' .,

li'i ciiilihiiH e

(liilis in our
he occasion ot man
liovhrod days.
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CHAPT'R III.
A Question in the Night.

was stricken dumb at this end to
investigation, and half doubted

evidence) of my eyes.

We I Fat
Striinod Back

Lunf Filled
with Sloam from

Dirty Clothe

i

the
tile

year.
Oh, no," tho mean man replied,

"you are midakerl. Try me and I'll
prow it."

Cold and
Dampness

Vlil Break Down
Vie Strongest
Constitution

GIRL WAS DELIRIOUS
"l.nnnilrTA Hit for free.
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"Well," said the policeman, with a
sigh of relief, "there's nothing here.

I suspected that his doubts of my
sanity were returning.

"Here is where it was done," I as-

serted stoutly, pointing to the spot
where I had seen the struggling group
from llu- - window. "There were surely
live or six men Iu it."

"It's hard to make sure of things
from above in this light," said tltn

Her.:. had heard the exclamation

iu wi ll as I. To my sui prise, it ap-

peal "d to br'ui': him annoyance or ap-

prehension rather than amusement.
"I had roigotten that it would make

i j : conspicuous," lie said, more to

himself than to hi". I thought; and

he glanced through the cabin as
though be looked for some peril.

"We were used to that lung ago,"
1 said, as we found a scat. "Is the

business ready for ine? Yon wrote

that you tliouuht it would be in hand
by the time I g'l here."

"We i.in't talk about it here." he

said In a low tone. "Tbeie is plenty

of woik to be done. It's no! haul, hut.
a.--, 1 wrote you, it needs a man id'

pluck and discretion. It's delicate
iinKines4. von understand, and dan

policeman, hinting once more his sus-

picion that I was confusing iheaiiu
with reality.

"There was no mistaking that job."
I said. "See here, the alley leads
farther back, llrlng your light."

A few juices farther the alley turned
at a light angle to the north. Wo
looked narrowly for a body, and then
for traces that might give hint of the
passage of a party.

"Nothing here," said the policeman,
as wo came out on the other street.
"Maybe they've can led him Into one
of these back door dens, nnd maybo
biy whisked him into a hack hero,

gerous if you can't keep your head,

Hut the danger won't be yours. I've
got that end or it."

"Of course you're tint Irving' to do

anything against tin law ?" 1 said.
"Oh. it has nothing to do with the
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With Fearful Eczema Pain, Heat,
and Tingling Were Excruciating

Cuticura Acted Like Magic.

"An eruption broke out on my
laughter's chest, I took her to a
doctor, and he pronounced It to be
eczema of a very bad form. He treated
her, but the disease spread to her back,
and then the whole of her head was
affected, and all her hair had lo be cut
off. The pain she suffered was excru-
ciating, and with that nnd tho heat
and tingling her life was almost un-

bearable. Occasionally she was deliri-

ous and she did not have a proper hour's
sleep for many nights. The second
doctor wo tried afforded her just as
little relief ns the first. Then I pur-

chased Cuticura Soap, Ointment, and
Pills, and before the Ointment was
three-quarter- s finished every trace of
the disease was gone. It really seemed
like magic. Mrs. T. W. Hyde, lireiit-wood-,

Isssex, England, Mar. 8. 1907."

Gladstone's Thrift.
Gladstone's liberality . . . was

very great, and was curiously accom-

panied by his love of small economies
his determination to have the prop-

er disci, unt taken off the price of his
second hand books, his horror of a
wasted half sheet of note paper, which
almost equaled his detestation of a
wasted minute. Recollections at Sir
Algerrou West.

3 half the cost of usinz either wall- -
paper or kabomine.i r iiriTiii 'jMrtnt tint

00' 9

" he replied vviili an odd smile,
fact, it's n little matter 111 which

ire well, you might say outside
law."
gave a gasp at this dl.-- t reusing
:et,tion, and Henry chuckled as he

law.
"In

I

sag: TKdaiulaiyWall CoaUnj

conns in 13 bcanliM tints and
white that combine into a endless
variety of soft, velvety Alabastins

M shades which will make auy homo
H l..Via find mnr

Samnle tint cards frc t dealers.

itiid are a mile or two away by now."
"lint we must follow t hem. He may

be only wounded and can be rescued.
And these men can be caught." I

was ulnio.-- t hysterical lu my eager-
ness.

"Alsy, aisy, now," said the police-

man. "Co back to your room, now.
That's the safest place for you, and
you can't do nothiu' nt all out here.
I'll report the rase to the head office,
an' we'll send out the alarm to the
force. Now, here's your door. Just
rest aisy, and they'll let you know If

anything' found."
And he passed on, leavin,; me dazed

with dread and despair in the en

6j Wriie ns for free colur plans fur
f-- t dpcnraiino-- vonr home

3 SoM ttr Point. Tni. Harirare ri! Ct

dodged along in the shadow till we

came to Montgomery Street, and after
a biief walk, turned Into a gloomy
doorway and mounted a worn pair of
stairs.

The hoic-- was three stories In

height. It stood on the corner of an
alley, and the lower floor was In-

tended for a store or saloon; hut a
renting agent's sign and a collection
of old showbills ornamenting the
dirty windows testified that It was
vacant.

"This Isn't Just the place I'd choose
for entertaining friends,'' said Henry,
with a visible relief from his uneasi-

ness, an we climbed the worn and
dirty stair.

"Oh, that's all right," I said, mag-

nanimously accepting his apology.

"It doesn't have all the modern con-

veniences," admitted Henry as we
stumbled up the second flight, "hut
it's suitable to the business we have

saw the consternation will ten on my

face. Then he rose; and said:
"Come, the boat Is petting in."

"Hut 1 want to know" I began.

Oh. bother your 'vvanttoknows.'
It's not against the law just outside

it. you understand. I'll tell you more

oi it when we get to my room, (live

me that valise. Come nlong now."

And as the boat entered the slip we

found ourselves at the front of the

pressing crowd that is always surging
In and out of San Francisco by the

gateway of the Market Street ferry.

As we pushed our way through the
clamoring hack-drive- r and hotel-run-ner- s

who blocked the entrance to the

clly. I was roused by a sudden thrill
of the instinct of danger that warns

one when he meets the eye of a
suake'i It was gone in an instant, hut

dow, and I looked out Into the alley.
There were shouts and curses, and
one protesting, struggling inebriate
was hurled out from the front door
and left, with threats and foul lan-

guage, to collect himself from the
pavement.

This edifying incident, which was
explained to me solely by sound, had
scarcely come to an end when a noise
of creaking boards drew my eyes to
the other window. The shutter sud-

denly Hew around, and a human figure
swung in nt the open casing.

came the warning whisper,
and I recognized my supposed robber.
It was Henry.

"Don't speak out loud," he said In

suppressed tones. "Wait till I fasten
this shutter."

"Shall 1 shut the window?" I asked,
thoroughly Impressed by his manner.

"No, you'll make too much noise,"
he said, stripping off his coat and
vest. "Here, change clothes with me.
Quick! It's a case of life and death.
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There Is no Interest worth consld- -

era! ion that does not run in the dlrec- -

lion of duty. Grimshaw.
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I lirid time to trace effect to cause.
Tiu. var-iin- came this time fioin

trance of the fateful house.
Once more In the room to wait till '

morning should give me a chance to j

work, I looked about the dingy place
with a heart sunk tu the lowest
depths. I was alono Ss the face of

this mystery. I had not one friend
in tho city to whom : could appeal
for sympathy, advice or money. Yet

'l should need all of these to follow
this business to the end -- to learn the ;

fate of my cousin, to roscue him, if
alive and to avenge him, if dead.

Then, in the hope that I might find
something among Henry's effects to .

give me a clue to the men who had j

attacked him, 1 went carefully i
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or Ix-v- . is' Factory. 1'eorifi. 111.

No honestly exerted force can be
utterly lor.t. Fronde.
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.through his clothes and papers. Hut

in hand, nnd "

"What's that?" 1 exclaimed, as a
creaking, rasping sound came from
the hall below.

We stopped and listened, peering
into obscurity beneath.

"It must have been outside," said
Henry, and opened the door of the
last room on the right of the hall.

The room was at the rear corner
of the bul!dlng. There were two win-

dows, one iooklng to the west, the
other to the north and opening on the
narrow alley.

"Not ho had after you get lu," said
Henry, half ns an Introduction, half
as an apology.

"It's luxury after six days of
I replied.

"Well, lie down there, and make
the most of It, then," he said, "for
there may be trouble ahead." And he

the eyes of a man, a lithe, keen-face-

man who flashed a look of triumphant
malice on us as he disappeared in the
waiting-roo- of the ferry-shed- . Hut

the keen face and the basilisk glance

wcio burned into my mind in that
moii.cnt a. deeply as though I had

knowj then what evil was behind

them.
My companion swoi ' oftiy to him-

self."
"What's the matte: ' I asked.
"Don't look around, " he said. "Wc

Bro watched."
"The snake eyed man?"
"Did you see him. too?" His man-

ner was careless, but his tone wa3

troubled. "1 thought I had given him

th fsllp." he continued. "Will, there's
no help for It now."

".Are ve to hunt for a hidins place?"
I aiiked doubtfully.

I must be out of here In two minutes.
Do as 1 say. now. Don't ask ques-

tions. I'll tell you about It In a day
or two. No, just the coat unci vpst.
There give nie that collar and tic.
Where's your hat?"

The changes were completed, or
rather his were, nnd he stood looking
ns much like me as could he imag-

ined.
"Don't stir from this room till I

come back," he whispered. "You can
dress In anything of mine you like.
I'll be in before twelve, or send a
messenger If I'm not coming. Ily-by.-

He was gone before I could say a
word, and only an occasional creaking
board told me df his progress down
the stair. H had evidently had
some practice a getting about qulet- -

'BspffiQ Qaimna"
YliaZ Is
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I found that he did not leave memo-

randa of his business lying about,
l'he only scran that could have a pos-

sible bearing on it was a sheet of
paper In the coat he had changed
with mo. It bore a rough map. show-

ing a road branching thrice, with
crosses marked here and there upon
It. I'ndernealh was written:

"Third rcid cockneyed barn Iron
cow."

ITO EE CONTINUED.!

Always rcmcmiicr thfj full nam, look

lot this gignatur! ok every bo. S&e.


